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Claiming the MILF

There didn’t used to be anything extraordinary about me. I wasn’t rich, famous or talented. Everything about me was completely normal. As far as I was concerned I was destined to live the same normal life as everybody else in my position.

However sometimes life has this funny way of throwing unexpected curveballs.

Even the day which changed my life completely seemed an ordinary one. The weather was normal, my schedule was the usual and everything in the world seemed to be going the same as normal. Then I went ahead and checked the mail.

The first letter was an ordinary one. The second letter was an ordinary one. The third letter however was actually something that wobbled a bit off the usual plan.

Project Virility was the name of the company that had sent the letter. I would have simply taken it for spam with a silly name like that if it wasn’t specifically addressed to me. There it was on the front, my name, Harvey Holt.

Intrigued I ripped open the envelope to find two things contained. The first was a letter. The second was a card, business sized, with the words “License to Control” printed on the front. That only got me more interested. Naturally I looked at the letter for answers.

“Dear Mr. Holt,

We are excited to announce that your recent tests have revealed that your genetics rate within the top 0.001% of society. Due to this you have been categorized as S class breeding material.

As an S class breeder we encourage and expect you to impregnate as many women as possible to spread your genes to the next generation. We believe this is vital in order to encourage the advancement of our species as a whole.

To help you in your task we have supplied with you with a License to Control. By simply flashing this card at any woman you will be able to place them under your control and make them do anything you desire. We hope this will help you in your breeding mission.

We wish you luck in impregnating as many women as possible.

Signed, Project Virility.”

I think to say I was shocked to receive such a letter would be an understatement. I never expected to read any of those words together in even my wildest dreams. If anything I was more confused than before I’d read the letter.

For one I hadn’t taken any tests recently so I had no idea where they were getting the information. Did they mean me or had they somehow gotten me confused with another Harvey Holt?

Point two, what kind of bullshit is having some sort of card what lets you control any woman who you show it to?

I looked over the card again. It didn’t have anything special about it. No little cameras. No glistening foil. No alien technology strapped onto the back. It just seemed to be a normal piece of cardboard with some text printed on the front. How was this going to control anyone? It seemed downright impossible.

Obviously though I was going to give it a go.

I’d never buy some hypno glasses from the back of a magazine but if somebody gave me a pair I’d naturally try them on that miniscule chance that they actually worked. This card was exactly the same way.

After all all I’d need to test it out would be a woman close by who I could quickly go and see and test the claims out on and I just happened to have somebody like that nearby. My next door neighbor, Michelle.


My reasons for picking Michelle weren’t just because she happened to live next door to me. I also happened to have something of a strong crush on her.

Despite the fact she was older than me I had the hots for her because she was a very sexy woman.

Long, flowing, blonde locks of silky hair. Big, sapphire blue, eyes with long lashes. A thick, curvaceous figure along with large breasts and a juicy ass; what wasn’t there to like?

I knew there would be a good chance she’d be in as she stayed at home most days to look after the house so with my apparent magic card in hand I headed on over there to see her.

After ringing the bell I didn’t need to wait long with Michelle coming to see me less than a minute later.

“Oh hey Harvey,” she said cheerfully as she opened the door, her body covered up by a pink robe, “what can I do you for?”

Naturally I wanted to see what was underneath that robe but still I didn’t really believe that the card was actually going to work like it claimed despite making the advance. Still I began the test, holding the card up so she could see it.

“I was just wondering if you got one of these in the mail too?”

She leaned in close to peer at the card and, well, nothing happened. There was no poof, no glow, no weird sign to show that she was now under my spell. She just inspected the card and then shook her head.

“No. I don’t think so anyway,” she explained, “it seems like the kind of thing I’d have remembered. What’s a license to control anyway?”

“Oh it’s apparently this weird card that makes people do what you want.”

“What that thing? Isn’t it just a piece of card?”

“I know right? How do they expect people to fall for something like this? Do they think I’m suddenly going to start asking people to go and get me some money?”

That was when Michelle turned and left, right in the middle of our conversation. Obviously I found that strange, especially as she left her door gaping wide open.

“Michelle?” I called into the house, wondering where she’d gone.

A few moments later she returned with her purse in one hand, the other digging inside, flicking through her dollar bills.

“Let’s see how much I have in here then. Five… ten… twenty,” she began to mumble to herself.

“Michelle, what are you doing?”

Suddenly she pulled out a stack of bills, “Will this much do? I need to save some for when I go grocery shopping tomorrow.”

Unconvinced I rolled my eyes and chuckled, “Very funny.”

“Funny?”

“Pretending to be controlled or whatever.”

“But… you asked me for the money?”

This conversation was just getting more and more confusing as time passed. For one I didn’t ask her for any money I was just making a joke but… did she actually believe it? Was she making me look like a fool or was the card actually allowing me to control her.

I couldn’t tell if she was joking properly yet I knew a way I could tell. Sure she could offer me some money as a bit of a laugh but if I took it one stage further she’d surely back out.

“Well I’ve changed my mind,” I told her, “now I want you to show me what’s underneath that robe.”

Now I had her. There would be no way that a housewife like her would show herself off to me just as a bit of humor, especially not on her own doorstep. However she reached down and began to untie the support keeping her robe closed.

To my surprise she actually did it. Michelle pulled her rope open to show me what she was wearing below and it was nothing more than some sexy, black, underwear. Openly, in a place any of her neighbors could spy, she was showing off her lingerie.

“Well, how do I look?” she asked, her sexy appearance making my pants grow tight.

My stiffness was the least of my concerns however. The thing which dominated my mind was the fact that Michelle had just done what I asked her to. It was almost like I had controlled her.

“Quick let’s get in the house,” I insisted, pushing her back inside as I followed, hiding us from the eyes of any peering neighbors. I needed some time to process what was going on and I couldn’t do that while standing in Michelle’s front yard with her flashing her undergarments at me.


Being inside and away from any possible prying eyes did give me some more room to think but it wasn’t like I was completely without distractions. After all the woman I had a crush on was still standing around with her underwear on show.

I’d spied her body in the past, from a distance, while she’d been wearing a bikini so I already new that she had a wonderful hourglass figure. However seeing it from up close was an entirely new experience, I wasn’t coping well. My cock refused to calm down.

“Could you just cover yourself up for a bit?” I insisted, needing to get rid of that attention grabbing sight from my vicinity.

Once again she obediently followed my command and pulled her robe back shut, hiding her body from view. It was the third, fourth time if you include me forcing her back into the house, that she’d listened to me and followed my instructions. Either she was a lot more obedient than I thought or there was some truth to the card business after all.

As an experiment I buried the card in my pocket to see what would happen.

“Hey Michelle, could you take off your robe for me?”

Her brow funnelled into a frown at my request. She folded her arms tightly against her chest as she glared towards me.

“What do you think you’re doing asking such a thi--”

Before she finished snapping my ear off I got out the card again and pushed it towards her, quickly hitting her with a new request.

“Calm down and forgot what I just said.”

In an instance her body relaxed and all the anger she’d been releasing was instantly drained away. It was a complete transformation and to me it was an eyeopener. This was when it actually dawned on me that the card could possibly be the real deal.

“Now take off your robe for me,” I commanded again to see how she would react. She went back to following my orders.

This time she didn’t just open the robe up she actually allowed it to tumble down her body, around her ankles, giving me a perfect view of her sexy lingerie.

Even better than that if the card was real I didn’t need to stop there. I could see more than just her underwear, I could see everything.

“Now take off your bra,” I said, my body trembling with excitement at what was about to happen.

Michelle pushed her hands back behind her body and began to fidget around, her fingers unclipping her bra from behind which then tumbled down her front to give an unobscured view of her large, soft, breasts.

They were glorious, they looked even bigger uncovered than they had been squeezed into her top. My shaft was now throbbing and aching, there was no way I was going to be able to will my erection away with Michelle’s exposed body in front of me.

Naturally after the bra her bottoms came next as I requested her to remove them as well.

“Panties next,” I hissed in excitement, “Take them off too.”

“No need to sound so desperate,” she said to me as she slipped her thumbs down into the waistline of her sexy underwear, “I’m not going anywhere.”

Slowly she stripped herself down, her hips wiggling from side to side as that lacey black lingerie came slipping down her thighs until it too was resting around her ankles, her pussy being completely exposed.

It was hard for me to stay composed with my gorgeous neighbor standing naked in front of me, looking better than ever. Then it dawned on me, did I even need to stay composed? If I could control her and make her do anything I wanted then why did I have to hold back?

“I want you to suck me off,” I ordered as I swiftly unbuckled my jeans and dragged them down, showing off my hard manhood, ready for action.

“Maybe this will help you relax,” she said as she dropped down onto her knees in front of me, able to pick up on the tension in my voice.

Those few words of mine was all the command she needed. Without any further prompt she opened up her lips and wrapped them around the girth of my cock, slurping wetly as she began to give me a sloppy blowjob.

This was something I had imagined in my wildest dreams but I couldn’t believe that the fantasy had turned into reality. It was truly incredible.

Not one was it good because it was a dream come true it also felt amazing because she made it so. Her technique was incredible, she knew how to hit all of my sensitive spots with ease.

She rolled her lips up and down my shaft and caressed her tongue all over my manhood, wrapping me up in ecstasy. My legs quickly began to knock together as I quaked in pleasure, my fingers moving down to grasp her head tightly.

My fingers brushing into her hair only willed her on to slide deeper and deeper. The inches were vanishing into her gobbling lips as she began to use the tight confines of her throat to milk out my lust. She hadn’t even been working over me for that long and already I could feel my orgasm building up.

“Incredible,” I moaned, my words getting deep and breathy thanks to her outstanding influence, “if you keep doing that I’m going to cum.”

Those words didn’t make her stop of course, she kept rocking her head forward and back, sucking on my stiff manhood to try and coax out my climax. She did one heck of a job as I was quickly pushed to my limit by her actions.

I grunted as my grip on her got even tighter, fingers locking into her hair as I kept her head pinned down into my lap, around my cock.

“I’m cumming,” I warned at the last possible moment as my shaft throbbed and suddenly erupted at the tip, sending my hot seed shooting into her throat.

As my orgasm surged I refused to let her go, keeping her trapped in place, forcing her to swallow down my full orgasm, ropes after rope of cum pulsing from the head into her suckling mouth. There was no way my desires would allow me to release her until I was done.

Once that moment came, once I felt like my body was completely dry, I finally removed my harsh grip from her head and allowed her to slowly pull back, her lips and chin coated with wet, messy, slobber.

She began to cough and splutter, dribbling a milky white strand of sticky jizz down from her lips. Before she had the chance to spit all of that cum out I thrust my license forward again.

“No spitting. Swallow it,” I commanded before she got too far, forcing her to drink that glob of cum mixed spit back up into her mouths.

After she’d gobbled her own slobber back up she tilted her head back and began to gulp, her neck bulging as she drank down my hot batter. Watching her drinking down every drop of cum made me rock hard again. I couldn’t help it she was just far too seductive for me.

Michelle released a refreshing sigh once the job was done. Without further prompt she opened her mouth wide and rolled out her tongue to show that her mouth was empty. She really had swallowed all of my cum.

“That was a whole lot,” she commended, slowly licking her messy lips clean, “I wasn’t sure if I was going to be able to drink it all.”

I wasn’t sure if she was trying to seduce me on purpose or if it was all just natural but I was completely hard. There was no way I was going to be able to settle for just a blowjob. Plus the letter did tell me that it wanted me to breed with as many women as possible. Surely that was consent from above that it was my duty to do more.

Again I held up the card so she couldn’t miss it and made my next move, “Now we’re going to go upstairs and I’m going to knock you up.”

There was no resistance from Michelle; she couldn’t resist. Thanks to my license I completely controlled her.


In any other occasion I would have been nervous being in Michelle’s bedroom but after receiving a blowjob from her and with me being in control of her actions and her will there wasn’t a shred of nerves showing from me. I was now focused with a single minded determination to fuck Michelle until I had no more strength left in my body.

As soon as we entered the room she went straight to bed, not wasting any time. She already knew what I wanted from her and she got into position, placing herself onto the bed’s softness on all fours, her ass pointed towards me.

“Is this position to your liking?” she groaned out lightly, swaying her hips and jiggling her thick behind.

“Wonderful,” I told her, my lust radiating out as her dripping pinkness presented itself to me and just me.

I grasped a hold of her ass and fondled my fingers through the soft thickness, using it to keep her body in place as I brought my hips closer. My shaft slapped against her puffy mound which milked a moan from the both of us. In excitement I began to grind my hips, rubbing myself along the length of her slit.

“There is no need to tease me,” she moaned back, her breathing heavy, “Can’t you feel hot wet I am for you? I’m ready for your cock. I’m ready for you to breed me.”

She was right, there was no reason for me to hold back. With my cock completely soaked and lubricated up in the remains of her saliva and the slickness of her pussy juices I pressed the thick tip into her lower lips and pushed inwards, slowly spreading her open around my sinking cock.

Her mouth had felt incredible, it had driven me to such a powerful orgasm, yet her pussy was something else. Despite the fact she was older than me, despite the fact she was a mother, her pussy felt unbelievably tight.

The softness of her plump insides embraced me and entrapped me. I couldn’t get enough of every velvety fold of her body which brushed across my throbbing hardness. Not only did I not need to hold back I couldn’t hold back. Being led forwards by the blissful sensations of her tightness I began to thrust, I began to use my hips with all the strength I could muster.

Michelle’s cries of pleasure got louder every time I drilled my hardon forwards, my abs striking against her juicy backside with a loud slap of skin coming together. My thrusts were fast, they were hard and they were rough but that only made it feel even more incredible.

“Don’t stop, don’t stop,” she squealed out hotly as her body rocked back and forth thanks to the force of my pounding body, the bed creaking below as I drove my young cock into her mature pussy with thrusts filled with desire.

She may have been begging me not to stop but she didn’t control me, she couldn’t dictate my actions. That was why, to her surprise I suddenly stopped pumping my hips into her.

“Why did you stop?” she panted back to me, her face glowing red as she peeked back to me.

“Because when I breed you,” I told her as I twisted her body around, pushing her down onto her back, “I want to be able to watch the moment you get knocked up.”

It wasn’t exactly Shakespeare but that didn’t stop her from being putty in my hands and again I began to thrust, now drilling myself down from on top of her, my weight pressing onto her soft body.

In this position I could see her everything. I could see the place where our bodies were joined together and the way my cock thrust in and out of her wet slit.

I could see the bounce of her soft breasts every time her body rocked from the force of my pounding body.

I could see her face warped in bliss, her cheeks glowing red and the way her lips gasped for air as her audible moans burst free.

I could see everything I wanted to see and they only drove me onto greater heights of lust.

The mixture of those wonderful sights and the sensation of her tight folds brushing against my pumping hardness drove our breeding session towards a climax. I was unable to hold back for much longer.

“Here it comes,” I moaned against her lips, “I’m going to cum. I’m going to knock you up with my children.”

“Do it,” she whimpered back, “breed me, breed this old woman.”

Together we locked our lips, sinking into a tight embrace of the mouths and our swirling tongues, exchanging saliva as I surpassed my limits and began to cum.

I buried my hips down into her pussy, burying my hard cock to the hilt so that my cum had no choice but to unload in her womb. Rope after rope of virile sperm came gushing from my body with no place to go but within hers. I was filling her with every drop of seed my body could muster; I was going to make sure for certain she was impregnated.

My body continued to release my thick, hot, sperm until all the strength had been drained from my lower half, Michelle’s insides bubbling with warmth. I’d done it, I had knocked her up.

Once I’d finally finished cumming we slowly parted our panting, drool painted lips, the air being filled with our gasping moans.

“Congratulations Harvey,” she said to me, “you’re going to be a father.”

Was it her words or that look on her beautiful face which kept my lust boiling over? I wasn’t sure but I could feel the blood pulsing back into my manhood, making me erect again.

“I’m not sure,” I replied back as I rubbed my hardness into her, “I think we better go again, just to be safe. Better safe than sorry.”

She giggled as our lips joined together again and my hips began to roll, the two of us going for another round. Something within me had been triggered and it was up to her to sate it.


By the time our romp session had came to an end the sun had already began to set in the sky. Quite the accomplishment seeing as we’d started before midday.

The bedroom stank of sex. The sheets were coated in juices. Sweat stained our bodies and her womb was swollen with cum.

With the energy drained from the both of us we laid side by side, pretty much collapsed after we’d ravished each other’s bodies so passionately for the full afternoon. I’d never felt anything like it before.

“That was… incredible,” she moaned out as she gasped for air, having to drink up that pollute musk.

“It was the most incredible,” I nodded in agreement. My legs felt completely numb.

“There is no way I’m not pregnant now. Today wasn’t a safe day for me…”

I’d never had any desires to be a father before but for some reason getting that card, being with her, suddenly made me want to put my mark into her body. I wanted her to carry my young.

However I also wanted more than that. I didn’t just want her to have my children I wanted to have her. I wanted to be able to fuck her any time that I wanted. It wasn’t enough to breed her, I had to have her; I had to control her.

I found that license to control on the bedside table and showed it to Michelle while we were still in recovery mode.

“From now on you’re my personal breeder. We’re going to keep fucking until we know you’re knocked up and once that happens we’re just going to keep going until I can knock you up again.”

There was no way she could resist me. My words were gospel which was why Michelle looked at me with a smile, her cheeks burning red and told me, “Yes my stud.”

After all I now had a license to control. Now I was in control.


Claiming the Brat

So what had I been up to since I first got together with Michelle? Repeating the process of course. Every day I went back to her house so the two of us could go at it like rabbits.

Again I had her on her bed, twisted onto her side with her meaty leg pushed upwards into my grip, my hard dick pounding into her wet mound.

The small room was filled with the scent of sex and the echoes of her moans bouncing from wall to wall, providing us with a soundtrack of pleasure as background noise for our romp in the sheets.

“Michelle,” I growled as I felt myself getting close to a climax, “I’m almost there again.”

She nodded her head towards me as she moaned out, her meaty body swaying, being led on by the thrusting motions of my body.

“Hmm what a stud,” she purred out, “Come on, do it. Fill me with your cum again. I’m ready for your load.”

That was why I adored her, she was always so eager to be filled with my cum and of course I loved to fill her up as well.

Hitting my limit I pressed my weight into her, hilting my cock down deep into her pussy, pressing our bodies tightly together as I began to cum and unload the hot squirts of my seed into her tight wetness.

Michelle shivered in place, moaning in glee as she felt that warmth spreading through her insides. It wasn’t a sensation which was new to her but it was one that she loved to experience time and time again.

I pumped my hips slightly to will out the last few squirts of seed from my body, unleashing it into Michelle before I slowly slipped my manhood free and fell down next to her, at her side, the two of us lying on those sweat stained sheets.

“No matter how much we do it it always feels amazing,” I said to her as I breathed deeply, trying to get my breath back.

“Hmm tell me about it,” she panted, settling onto her back as well, “I don’t know how you do it. You seem to be able to just keep going and going.”

“Careful with those words. Gimme a minute or two and I think I’ll be all recharged to go again.”

“Maybe I’ll hold you to those words?”

I didn’t have work so we’d begun earlier than usual; it wasn’t even midday which meant if we desired we had a whole day of fucking ahead of us, or what’s what I thought anyway.

As the two of us were busy flirting with each other we heard a loud bang from downstairs, the sound of a door banging open and then a voice calling out.

“Hey mom I’m here! Are you in!?”

The two of us froze in place. What had I just heard? What was happening? Quickly we began to change. A spanner had been thrown into the works.


I knew that Michelle had a daughter but I’d never seen her or met her before. I certainly didn’t expect her to just barge into the house uninvited while me and her mother were getting intimate with each other. We were fortunate we hadn’t decided to romp downstairs like we were occasionally partial to or we would have just been busted big time.

Being upstairs gave me a chance to try and make my grand escape without being seen. The plan was a simple one, Michelle would go down first and distract her daughter and then I would slip out of the house without being spotted. Easy to follow, easy to execute.

Once she was back looking respectable Michelle went down to meet her daughter, hoping that the strong smell of sex which was lingering on her body wouldn’t be too noticeable.

After Michelle had gone down, and after a small wait, I made my move as well. I snuck down the stairs, made sure the coast was clear and opened the door.

That was when I realized there was a problem.

I’d been fishing around in my pocket to find my keys to get back into my house, which I found, but what I couldn’t seem to feel was my license to control.

I checked my other pocket but it wasn’t there. I must have forgotten to put it back in my pocket. I’d been thrown off my game plan by Michelle’s daughter arriving and made a big blunder. I couldn’t leave without it, I had to go and fetch it.

Back I snuck up the stairs, back into Michelle’s musky bedroom to get my license. It was right there waiting for me, exactly where I thought I’d left it. So stupid of me, I could have been home and dry but instead I had to be a scatterbrain.

I stuffed the license into my pocket and snuck back down the stairs again in order to make my escape. However I’d taken too long and before I managed to make it out I was greeted by a woman I didn’t recognize but there was only one person it could be and that was Michelle’s daughter.

Unlike her mother her hair wasn’t blonde, it was a dark brown, but apart from that the two of them looked rather similar, the two of them sharing the same beautiful features.

She wasn’t as thick or as curvaceous as Michelle but she did have a large bust which was presented to me as a deep cleavage hanging from her neckline and she was still in very good shape. She was actually quite stunning.

However what she definitely was not was pleased to see me.

“Who the hell are you!?” she screamed out as she laid her eyes on me.

“Oh… erm… I’m…” I mumbled feeling totally busted.

Luckily she didn’t instantly jump to the conclusion that I was fucking her mom. However she did jump to another conclusion.

“Mom quick call the police, there’s a burglar in the house!” she cried out to Michelle as she fled into the other room.

Now this was actually an excellent time for me to flee but if I did that then either Michelle would have to try and think up an explanation for not calling the police or there would be some men in uniform looking for me. I didn’t really want the first, I definitely didn’t want the second. Somehow I’d have to try and sort things out.

If only there was some way that I’d be able to make her listen to me. If only there was some way that I would be able to easily convince her.

That was when I realized what a dummy I was being.

I had a license in my pocket, a license to control that gave me control over any women I desired. Any women. More than just one woman. I’d only been using it on Michelle but it wasn’t like the license only worked on her, it was supposed to work on any woman.

Instead of taking my leave I instead followed her into the lounge, chasing after her before 911 was given a call.

She was still there and hadn’t bolted completely from the house but she looked just about to when I came barging through the door into the main room. However I’d already pulled the license from my pocket which meant I was ready to act quickly to stop her from fleeing.

“Stop right there,” I commanded, flashing that license. In mid move she froze in place.

Successfully I stopped her escape but it didn’t make her any calmer. If anything it just made her panic more.

“Please don’t hurt me,” she whimpered out, “Mom help me!”

“Calm down,” I sighed, finally taking care of all of her complaining, “Just be quiet for a bit and we’ll sort this misunderstanding out.”

Unable not to do what I told her she did exactly as commanded and went quiet. That took care of one problem now I just had to figure out what to do with her or what to say to her. I didn’t exactly want to say I was the guy next door and I’d been coming here every day to screw her mom.

As I thought about what to say to her I paced around the room, around her staying static like a statue in the center. My eyes kept wandering back over to her, studying my target. It was during this glances that I gave more appreciation to her body.

She certainly did look like a younger version of Michelle and I simply adored that woman. Really it wasn’t weird that I began to think that she looked quite inviting as well.

“So what’s your name?” I asked her as she remained stationary.

“Jenna,” she said softly. There wasn’t an ounce of that anger or fear from earlier.

“Jenna, what a cute name,” I said to myself as I stopped to admire her some more.

The more I looked the more I saw the similarities between her and Michelle. The more that I looked the more my head delivered me possibilities.

I remembered the reason that I had been gifted a license to control. It wasn’t just so I could screw around with my crush it was so that I could spread my apparent superior genes to as many people as possible; the card was supposed to encourage me to breed with as many women as possible.

Now I’d just been hand delivered Michelle’s daughter Jenna, a younger woman who looks just like her and who interrupted me when I was just starting up a day long sex marathon. Surely this had to be a sign? The bulge in my pants sure thought so.

“Okay Jenna,” I said to her, finally formulating a plan in my head, “I’m Harvey and every day I come over here to breed your mother.”

“What!?” she gasped out in shock. If she’d been able to move she would have saw the way that Michelle’s cheeks began to burn up a bright shade of red.

“Yeah that’s right, I come here every day to knock your mom up and now I’ll be breeding you as well.”

Before I finished I help up the license to control and turned my words from a statement into an undeniable command.

The sudden anger which had returned to Jenna’s face was drained away again as she too was turned into my personal breeder. What she did do though was start to gain the same color in her cheeks which her mother had.

“Well if you insist,” she said softly, almost as a mumble.

This was only the second woman I’d used the license to control on but still it was shocking to see just how effective and concrete its abilities were. To think I got close to simply discarding the card as junk. That would have been a huge mistake, I never would have gotten to get myself two, hot, breeder toys.


With Jenna having no choice but to accept a role as my breeder I unfroze her body and decided to relocate the three of us upstairs, back into that love den.

I glanced over what Jenna was wearing, the dull casual wear, and commanded for her to go and change into something sexier. Luckily I had Michelle there to comfort me while I waited.

The BBW MILF was down between my legs, dragging her wet tongue across my hard shaft, adoring it with her oral talents.

“Hmm, are you really going to breed my daughter too?” she slurred to me between her wet slurps of my thick girth.

“Why, is that a problem Michelle?”

“Well,” she groaned softly, “she is my daughter and I kinda wanted you all to myself.”

I really did admire her honesty but sadly it couldn’t do. Even if Michelle had no way to escape me I didn’t want any tension between myself and my main breeder, or her and her daughter. I hoisted my card up and drew her eyes to its surface.

“No you actually love the idea. You want to share me with your daughter and you want to see which of you can make the most babies for me.”

Controlling actions was one thing, the control I had over her mind was another as she squealed out in glee and began to make out with the shaft of my cock with an increased vigor and excitement.

“I can’t wait until you knock her up too. I want her to be just like mommy,” she giggled, jiggling her thick booty in place as she lubed me up for her daughter.

Speaking of her daughter Jenna finally returned from the other room, dolled up and ready for me.

She had coated herself in a thick layer of makeup and allowed her hair out of a ponytail, instead letting it hang down over her shoulders towards her large tits. As for clothing she was wearing a black and green corset along with stockings and a garter belt of the same color.

“Hmm delightful,” I growled looking her curvy body over in such a sexy, revealing, outfit. “Why did you have something like that in your closet?”

“I didn’t,” she mumbled, “I borrowed it from my mom.”

Of course, the slut herself. I slapped Michelle on the behind softly as a light punishment before shooing her away, crooking my finger to invite Jenna over towards me.

She was definitely following through with my commands, she wasn’t resisting but she was clearly nervous unlike her mother who had practically devoured me the first time we got together.

“What’s wrong Jenna?” I asked, “Why so nervous?”

“It’s just… it’s… it’s my first time, okay?” she confessed, her cheeks glowing bright.

When she admitted she was a virgin I was deeply shocked. She carried herself around like a confident woman who’d been around the block a couple of times despite being not much younger than me but in actual fact she was a nervous virgin. It was actually kind of adorable.

“No need to worry,” I told her, “me and your mom do this sorta stuff every day. She can tell you how wonderful it feels.”

All attention was turned to Michelle who nodded from across the room and giggled, “Trust me sweetie you’re gonna feel amazing with Harvey as your partner. He’s such a stud.”

Rather than easing her she just seemed to be getting more nervy. Perhaps it was the fact she was about to have her cherry popped by a stranger, maybe it was the fact her mother was watching, the fact remained she was squirming around in place. Luckily I had a way to remedy such things.

I presented Jenna with my license to control and instructed her.

“I want you to get down on your knees to carry on with the blowjob your mother started. The more you suck the more excited you’ll get for me to breed you. When I cum you will swallow it down and instantly become my cock craving nympho breeder.”

Instantly she dropped down with a soft thud as her knees pressed into the soft carpet. Her lips opened up, the softness wrapping around the thick head of my hard manhood as she followed my orders and began to suck my dick.

My length was already glossed with drool from her slutty mother but it was her turn to apply me with a wet saliva coating and to drain out my orgasm.

Michelle had already gotten me started so I was worked up, closer than I could have been which meant she wouldn’t have to wait that long to feel my cum in her mouth, but still long enough for me to see her blowjob skills.

They were clumsy, a lot more amatuer than Michelle’s experienced oral talents, but that itself had a unique charm to it. To begin with she did little more than wetly slobber down my manhood as her head bobbed awkwardly but as time passed and as my command manipulated her mind she began to find her feet and develop some sucking composure.

Soon the awkward slurp turned into a passable suck, her brunette head rolling up and down my length, pleasing my hardness and taking me towards an orgasm.

With Michelle getting a considerable assist for her warmup act, and the delightful visual scene she was presenting as she masturbated in lust to the show, I finally hit my limit and planted my hand on the top of Jenna’s head.

“Here it comes Jenna, I’m cumming,” I warned her far too late for her to be able to react, my orgasm spraying as soon as my words came to an end, filling her up with my hot, sticky, warmth.

To give her a slice of what to expect from me I remained buried into her for the full duration of my orgasm, each squirt of cum being fired directly into her body until my climax came to an end. With ropes of seed trickling down her throat I removed my hand and allowed her to lift her head upwards, a drooly mess and slobber glistening over her face.

As instructed she didn’t spit up that jizz, instead she lifted her head up and drunk it all down. That acted as the final ingredient to turn her into a slut.

After she released a loud, refreshed, sigh, Jenna looked up at me with those big, watery, wanting eyes.

“Hmm Harvey,” she moaned at me, her hips rolling, “drinking your cum made me feel so horny. Please stir up my wet pussy with your big fat cock. Please breed me.”

How was a virgin even capable of saying such nasty things? Not that I minded, the way she spoke to me with such vulgar dirty talk got my cock rock hard again very quickly, a fact which made her squeal in joy.

“Well that was the plan,” I made sure to inform her as I leant back on the bed, presenting my lap and the hard shaft which was standing tall, “Now get up here and let me take care of that pesky cherry, and that empty womb of yours.”

Like the obedient breeder sub she had became Jenna picked herself up and straddled onto my lap, her arms locking around my back as she rubbed her dripping mound over my hardness.

I didn’t push her or rush her, I simply waited for her to do it herself, for her to slowly lift her hips upwards and then press back down, kissing the head of my cock with the wet lips of her juicy pussy.

She moaned out as her tightness sunk down around my girth, the inches of my dick vanishing up into her virgin pussy, that tag being eroded as her hips lowered until she finally dropped down fully, my manhood pierced deep into her insides.

Despite the fact her virginity had just been taken by such a huge cock there were no screams of pains and no teary sobs. What there was however was whimpering moans as her body shuddered in place.

“So fucking good,” she mumbled out softly, her breathing heating up as she clung to my body tightly.

Jenna had done a good job putting it in herself but for a girl like her experiencing her first time it looked like that was the limit of what I could expect her to do. The rest I would have to take care of.

“I’m going to start moving now, brace yourself,” I warned her as my hands held onto her hips as my own began to rock, bouncing upwards to thrust into her wet tightness.

Those low pitched whimpers became squealy moans as I pumped my hardness up into her fertile, young, insides, my meaty pole grinding through her vice like velvet insides.

Her nails scratched along my back as she squealed into my neck, “Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god, so amazing.” Hearing such words of praise really got me going.

Even though it was her first experience the way she was praising me and chanting out so many gleeful compliments willed me on to thrust myself into her quicker, harder, faster. My meaty piston was really stirring up her immature tightness.

While Michelle was also tight, especially for a mother, it was completely different from Jenna. Her body felt fresh, young, like it mine for the taking, like it was up to me to mold her insides for my personal use, to sculpt her for breeding; I was up to the task.

My fingers gripped her thick ass as I kept on thrusting roughly into her mound, her entire body jiggling in place on my lap as I unleashed my desires on her curvy body, yet it was her who would find her desires overflowing first.

She didn’t warn me with words she did it with actions, her inner muscles suddenly squeezing down on me as a rush of her juices gushed down my lap, her form trembling in place. I knew exactly what had just happened.

“You just came, didn’t you?” I asked her, giving her behind a small spank.

“Yes,” she moaned at me weakly, “sorry I couldn’t help it.”

“Oh no it’s fine,” I replied as I used my strength to twist her body around, suddenly pressing her back against my chest, “but it’d be rude not to show your mom how wonderful you’re feeling too.”

Suddenly Jenna’s eyes locked onto her mother’s. Michelle was watching on with her fingers buried in her snatch and all over her thick nipples, her juices dripping. She was enjoying the show almost as much as Jenna was enjoying starring in it and the show wasn’t over yet, I still had a finale to perform.

I wrapped my arms tightly around Jenna’s body and began to buck my hips sharply, slamming into her pussy from below, making her bounce in my grip as she saw herself being watched by her own mother.

“No don’t look, don’t look mom,” Jenna hissed out with a lustful squeal, “don’t look as I get turned into Harvey’s breeder bitch!”

She was just as crazy as her mom, she was going completely wild from being embarrassed as I worked myself up towards knocking her up.

The more I rubbed my hard cock through her tight, wet, throbbing folds, the closer I got to spraying out my virile seed. I was getting close, my limit in sight. I knew I wasn’t going to be able to hold on much longer.

“Oh she’s going to watch alright,” I snarled out as I felt my loins tingling, “she’s going to watch as I knock you up.”

With the end in sight I gave one last energetic rush, putting all of my strength into my hammering hips as I turned Jenna from a brat into a woman, my cock pulsing before finally I could contain myself no longer.

Down I dragged her body, down around the base of my cock as I began to cum, as I began to fire all of my hot stud seed deep into her body, directly into her fertile womb.

My cum kept coming, rope after rope rushing from my bulging member, flooding her insides with the hot cream needed to turn her into a mother as well. My warmth was spreading within her, turning her into my second breeder girl.

Again Jenna came, her entire body shuddering as her squirting climax gushed all over my lap, all of the strength draining away from her as she collapsed back into my tight hold.

There I sat, totally spent with Jenna in my arms as her climaxing mother collapsed down across from us. I couldn’t say sex with Jenna had felt better than being with Michelle but it was definitely completely wonderful. Perhaps it was time for me to take my mission more seriously? Having two women to toy around with was amazing but with the license to control in my possession there was no reason I couldn’t have more.

Somehow those thoughts about having an entire harem of horny breeders begging for my cock got me hard all over again. Was it those superior genes which were giving me so much stamina? I had no idea, I just knew I needed to go again.

“Hey Jenna,” I called down to my lap warmer, giving her ass a small spank, “don’t get comfortable yet, your audition isn’t quite over. I can’t just presume I knocked you up I have to make it a guarantee.”

“Yes,” she moaned to me softly, her drool dripping down as I slowly began to thrust again, working myself up towards a second orgasm.

I would work on finding more breeders another day. This particular day the only women I desired were already in the room.


Claiming the Colleague

Ever since I’d gained possession of the license to control my interest in work had taken a big hit. Let’s be honest I wasn’t really that interested in working in a shop anyway I just needed to earn some money but ever since I gained the power to control others and had two babes waiting for me at home interest in money had gone towards the back of my mind under a large interest in sex and breeding.

First it was just Michelle and then suddenly it was her and her daughter Jenna as well; it just kept getting better.

Whenever I didn’t have to lumber into work to earn a paycheck I spent all day in their house having sex with the two of them and even on the days I did come to the shop I went over to their place as soon as I could. I was so happy that I had managed to ‘convince’ Jenna to stay with us.

My time in work became waiting down the clock and fantasizing about the kind of things I could be doing and the kind of things I would be doing after my shift was over.

Perhaps I’d have them side by side and I’d take my turn going at each of them?

Maybe I’d tell them to wrap their breasts around me in unison and give me a double boobjob?

I could always make them work for it and watch them beg and squirm. So many options. I was starting to get hard just thinking about it.

Whack!

There went my fantasies as the end of a plastic broom came smacking me over the back of the head. It was my co-worker Violet and she didn’t look pleased with me.

“Could you stop daydreaming and actually do somet?” she complained, “You expect me to sweep up and stack the shelves while your lazy ass is plonked there with some dumb look on your face?”

“If you wouldn’t mind,” I said smugly, receiving a second well deserved smack over the head.

“Yeah, fuck off. Start doing somet too. I ain’t doing extra just because you’re too bone idle to do anything.”

I could see where Violet was coming from but she was being completely out of order. She didn’t know the pain I was going through knowing that I had two beauties waiting for me to breed them back at home, my erection bulging in my pants. How was I supposed to work in these conditions?

With my pants painfully tight I watched Violet as she strutted off to get back to sweeping up, paying special attention to the way her hips wiggled as those tight bottoms showed the outline of her ass.

Violet was roughly the same age as me and was quite the hottie as well. She was a petite, spunky, redhead with cute features and a great round ass. There were always customers trying to hit on her and it wasn’t really a surprise.

I’d always registered the fact she was hot but I’d never really admired it before. However with my erection throbbing I found my eyes glued onto her shapely ass, watching the way it swayed from side to side. That apple shaped behind certainly wasn’t doing anything to cure me of my hardness however I certainly wouldn’t complain if it decided to.

My lust was seriously getting the better of me which was why I dug my hand into my pocket and pulled out the small, white, rectangle of card I had tucked away in there. Yes that was my license to control.

“Hey Violet,” I called out to my work colleague.

“What is it? An excuse for why you’re still just fucking standing there!?”

“Somet like that yeah, just come over real quick. I gotta show you somet.”

She let out a loud exhale before marching over, “Whatever this is it better be good.”

“Oh I promise it is,” I said as I lifted my hand up from behind the counter and showed her my license to control.

“The hell is that thing?”

“Just listen for a second. I’d love to help you work but I’m afraid I can’t because I’m pitching a tent back here. I need you to come around here and take care of my erection.”

Her face didn’t get any less scowly at me after I gave her the command but that didn’t stop her from shrugging her shoulders and telling me what I wanted to hear.

“Yeah alright, let’s get this over with,” Violet sighed as she quickly hopped around the counter to join me and my rock hard erection.

I didn’t even have to do any work. She pushed her hands down to my pants and stripped me of my lower half, unbuckling and unzipping everything she needed to to free up my cock. Once it was out in the open she wrapped her hand around my hard meat and began to jerk it up and down.

Her touches certainly weren’t gentle, I had to grasp hold of the counter to contain myself as she squeezed tight and quickly pumped along my length. There certainly wasn’t anything romantic or sensual about it, she was all business, trying to milk me as quickly as she could.

“Don’t be so rough,” I groaned, teeth gritting together.

“Shut up, just hurry up and cum.”

This time I flicked the license back up somewhere that its effect would be felt, “Don’t be so rough!”

“Like fine just don’t shout,” she complained, her vice grip easing up as her handjob suddenly become more erotic and less industrial clamp.

Finally I could go from awkwardly gritting my teeth to letting my moans flow out as her soft palm rubbed up and down the length of my manhood, her thin fingers wrapped around my girth.

It felt even better than jerking off myself. Sure she didn’t know all my sensitive spots like I did but feeling that silky skin rubbing across me took it to another level.

However I was a man who was used to plowing his hardness into the needy, fertile, mounds of two hot, eager, breeders. Simply a feminine hand rubbing up and down my turgid pole wasn’t going to be enough.

“Hey Violet, you’re never gonna make me cum just using your hand. You’re gonna need to use your mouth as well.”

With the license still showing she had no choice in the matter. She suddenly dropped down onto her knees and turned me to the side so she could start to lick and kiss at the bulbous head of my hard meat.

A satisfied groan came pouring from my lips as soon as her wet saliva hit me and she dragged her mouth muscle up along my length for the first time. Yeah a handjob was one thing but getting oral was a completely different kettle of fish altogether.

The surges of pleasure were really starting to flow through me as her lips smooched at the glistening tip of my shaft. I pressed my hand down on the back of her head to guide her at that point, easing her from a smooch to a suck, just what I wanted.

She certainly wasn’t a virgin, she knew what she was doing when she pressed her lips together and rolled her tongue around the underside of my hardness. The little minx had sublime skills, she was going to make me cum easily.

Just as I was getting into the swing of things I heard a chime as somebody entered the shop. Suddenly things went into panic mode.

I looked around sharply for what to do and quickly thought up a course of action. That course involved clamping my hands down on either side of Violet’s head and dragging her from the side to directly under the counter, obscured from the other side, her lips still wrapped around my cock.

“Stay there and be quiet,” I whispered to her, my eyes following the customer around the shop.

It was hard to stay composed with my dick being sucked but I did everything I could to not give the game away when the customer finally arrived at the counter. I didn’t want to making a perverse scene of myself in front of some nice old woman.

“Just these please,” she said, placing a few items on the counter.

“Certainly miss, scanning them now.”

I did my best to stay composed but my voice was deep and breath, my cheeks were red and my hands were shaky. I was still getting on with the job but I wasn’t doing it without looking mighty suspicious.

“Something wrong young man?” that little old lady asked me.

“Sorry just feeling a little under the weather today. That’ll be six ninety please.”

All this would have been a lot more simpler if I couldn’t still feel Violet around my cock, her head rolling slightly, her tongue slowly rolling across the underside of my rod. I was close to bursting!

“Try not to overwork yourself deary. Have a nice day,” the customer said to me as she departed from the store slowly, I just having to keep myself together for a few more seconds.

Ring, the door chimed again as that old woman left. As soon as the door closed behind her I clamped my hands back around Violet’s head and began to thrust sharply with all the force my hips could muster, drilling my hard dick into her throat.

“Fuck fuck fuck,” I growled out, “I can’t take this anymore. I’m going to cum!”

I’d be right on the edge but now I was taking myself over that line and was striding into my climax, my orgasm shooting from my shaft straight into the confines of her tight throat.

My hips bucked in place as I hilted against her lips, thrusting as I pumped out all of my hot ropes of cum, her insides being filled with warmth as I groaned out in satisfaction, the lust which had been troubling me being milked from my loins.

The rolls of my body slowly faded towards a complete stop as my orgasm died down, my breathing heavy as I finally pulled back, releasing Violet’s head and removing my satisfied cock from her lips.

As soon as she was free she began to cough, trying to clear her throat and get her breaths back. She even spat up all of the cum she had swirling around her mouth in a messy, sticky, white puddle on the floor. I’d taught Michelle and Jenna that they were supposed to swallow. Clearly nobody had taught Violet that.

“Did you have to be so rough?” she complained, breathing raspy, “I thought I was gonna ch--”

“Lick that mess up,” I ordered, interrupting her with my license to control in hand. “You’re supposed to swallow after sucking on a cock. As punishment for spitting you will clean that mess up with your tongue.”

Her eyes scowled at me but that didn’t stop her from lowering her head down and slowly running her tongue through the sticky mess decorating the tiled floor. She’d only just finished cleaning it the once, now it was time for her to do it again.

I watched on from a few steps back as she obediently cleaned up the cum drops from the floor, admiring both her body in motion and the power that my license to control had. It certainly did everything it said on the tin.

Sadly I had once again fallen into the same trap that had been punishing me over and over again, allowing my head to stay in the game and build my excitement back up. I’d only just came yet I was starting to feel excited all over again.

When Violet was finished cleaning and looked up to me with her lips glistening with drool I made up my mind and presented my license again, giving out my next command.

“Go lock up the shop for a bit then come join me in the backroom. We’re gonna have some more fun.”

I couldn’t believe I’d allowed Violet to work alongside me for so long without appreciating what a gorgeous woman she was. Now it was time to put that behind me, now it was time to make her a breeder as well.


The shop was closed up tight and we were hidden around in the back. There was no chance of anybody suddenly walking in on us and nobody was going to be able to peek through the front door and spy our naked bodies writhing around on the counter top. Better safe than sorry.

It was just the two of us in that private space. Me with my pants around my ankles and her still in her full uniform.

Up I pushed the license to control, putting it in full display, as I ordered, “Strip for me and make it sexy.”

While her outfit wasn’t exactly a sexy one her body was and she began to slowly sway her hips from side to side, rolling her body in a ring.

That pissed off expression on her face faded away to something a lot more sensual and alluring as she curled her fingers into the underside of her tight fitting tee and began to peel it upwards over her wiggling bod, Violet throwing it at me once she was done.

With her top removed next came the bottoms. With her sneakers already kicked off she turned away from me and bent over, emphasizing the shape of her round ass as down those bottoms began to slip, black fabric giving away to show off peachy skin and some cotton white panties, a perfect match for her bra; in the future I’d have to make sure to order her to wear sexier underwear.

After taking off her uniform Violet was only left in her underwear but in my opinion that was a bit overdressed. However before she could take off anything else I ordered her to stop.

“Stop.” I said as probably expected.

Her face snapped back into that slightly scornful expression, “What? Why?”

“Because,” my words being accompanied by my hand patting my lap, “I want you to give me a lapdance while you’re finishing the job.”

Over she strutted to my exposed lap, Violet straddling me with ease, her covered pussy pressing against my erection, hardness against softness.

Once she was in place she began to roll and wiggle those hips again, her entire body moving along with the metaphorical beat, her mound rubbing my cock with her tits swaying in my face.

She rose from being completely seated to spin around, her ass swaying and swirling all the while until she sat back down facing away from me, letting me watch as she unhooked her bra, the fabric falling down along her front.

Up her arms went in the air as she kept rocking and rolling, her softness brushing against my dick. I couldn’t take it anymore and used a finger to drag her panties back, freeing up some space for me to slide my manhood inside, trapping that hardness between those soft bottoms and that round ass.

I hotdogged my hard cock between her meaty buns, making her rear jiggle with a small shake every time I bounced her up and down in place. Small squeaks popped from her lips as my body gave her body a passive spank on the backside, my fingers holding her hips.

While I was busy enjoying myself she looked over her shoulder, face scowling.

“Are you going to let me finish or not?”

“Come on, it’s not my fault your ass is so fine. Tell you what, go bend over somewhere and I’ll take care of the rest for you.”

I released her and let her reposition herself, Violet removing that soft weight from my lap as she headed across the room to a big pile of stock which came up to around waist level and was quite nicely padded, a perfect place for her to get some comfy support.

Violet being bent over with her ass pointed towards me only helped to emphasize what a fine, tight, round behind she had. I was roaring with excitement to strip her down and make her into my breeder. Not wanting to waste anymore time toying with my meal I grasped the waistband on those panties and dragged them down to her ankles.

Eager for my fun I grasped and rubbed at her plump, pale, backside, giving it a few small spanks to turn that white skin into a glowing shade of pink. Then I moved onto the business.

“Alright Violet,” I said down to my work colleague, dangling the license to control somewhere that she could see it, “I know I’m feeling a lot more eager for this right now so I’ll tell you what we’re gonna do. I’m gonna fill you with my cock and when I do your heart and womb are gonna belong to me. You are going to fall in crazy love with me.”

“What the fuck are you--ah!”

She tried to figure out what I was talking about but I’d already hit my target. I’d already aimed my manhood against her pink pussy and had pressed forwards sharply, piercing her softness with my erect, hard, dick.

Her squeal soon turned into a shuddering moan as her tightness clenched around me.

“Well Violet?” I asked, hearing her breathing getting deep and hot.

She flicked her head over her shoulder to look at me. Her face was suddenly burning a bright shade of red and her eyes were filled with lustful need. I could tell what had happened, I knew what had happened, but still her voice came in to confirm it anyway.

“I can’t believe we’re having sex,” she squealed out, “I can’t believe that I get to have sex with you!”

“Calm down a bit you horny lil minx. I don’t want you passing out from excitement before I’ve even had a chance to knock you up.”

I gave a commanding thrust of my hips into her backside, my hard abs spanking against her soft behind, forcing another loving, needy, moan from her lips. Suddenly my feisty colleague had became a me loving slut.

With my cock settled deep in her pussy, accustomed to her soft tightness, I began to thrust, taking a firm hold of her hips, securing her in place for my firm roughness as the breeding began.

Even though I’d asked her to calm down her moans were still loud, echoing around the small backroom which was starting to get contaminated with a lingering scent of sex. If it wasn’t just the two of us we wouldn’t be able to hide what we were doing but we were all alone, really she could be as loud as she wanted.

Rather than worrying about her whines of glee I just concerned myself with drilling my hard meat into her nice and deep, driving myself towards climax using the tight, velvety soft folds of her hot, wet, insides.

Her short body was easily filled up with my hard cock as I managed to dominate all of her sensitive points, turning her into putty in my hands.

The more I thrust my breeding rod into her folds the more I noticed her initial eager brand of moans fade away into weak gasps of bliss as I was fucking her into submission, making her entire body tremble in euphoric pleasure. She wasn’t a virgin but she’d never been fucked like this before.

My hard thrusts were about to deliver her something she’d never experienced in her sex life before this moment, I was about to make her orgasm through intercourse.

“Stop, stop, stop love,” she begged me softly, “I can feel it, I’m going crazy, I’m gonna burst!”

Of course I respectfully ignored her requests to stop and instead decided to make her go crazy, instead I decided to make her burst my pounding away until she shrieked like a banshee and tightened up, a rush of juices gushing from her loins.

Violet shuddered around my cock as she orgasmed messily, the rush of pleasure shuddering through her sending her muscles into a spasm which in turn meant her tightness began to rub and massage at my hard manhood. Such a sensation was leading me towards the same destination as her, the twitching of her insides was going to make me cum.

I groaned as I refused to ease up my firm grip on her sides, keeping her pinned in place for me as I rapidly pumped my hips forward and back, slapping hard into her round ass, length drilling deep into her juicy loins.

“If you squeeze down on me like that I can’t hold back any longer,” I warned her as my legs began to shudder, “I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna knock up your womb.”

She wanted to respond to me but her climax had rocked her so hard that all she could manage to mumble out of her slurring mouth was completely inaudible groans. However I imagine if she could have communicated back to me properly it would have been a breathy, heart filled, plea to breed her until we were both certain she was pregnant.

With my body right on the verge as I unleashed all of my strength into a primal pummel against her ass, filling the room with the slapping echos as I worked myself against her depths, pushing myself from the verge to past my limit.

Finally I could not hold back any longer and in lust I hilted up against her behind, into her pussy, sealing her around my cock.

“Here it comes, I’m cumming!” I growled down to her as my body shuddered in place as my orgasm was gushed out, squirt after squirt of virile seed unleashing itself into the confines of her fertile womb.

Nothing could compare to that feeling of unleashing all of your pent up seed into the fertile passage of an eager breeder slut. My orgasm was thick, it was heavy and it just kept coming and coming, my hips jerking lightly as the ropes of cum kept spraying out.

My poor little toy was even pushed over the edge again, twice in quick succession. Her body tensed, her form shuddered and she released a squeal as the juices squirted out below. We were turning the backroom into our own private sex den.

That orgasm of mine just seemed to keep on coming and coming but eventually the flow did start to ease up with her insides marked full of cum. With how much I’d filled her there was no way she hadn’t just been knocked up.

Once the well ran dry I slowly drew my hips back and slipped my cock from that pussy, a trickle of whiteness following me out, the seed leaking down her mound and her thighs, dripping to the floor below.

Even though my strength felt drained it was her who was totally collapsed, her legs completely giving way. If she didn’t have something to lean her bent over body on she’d have dropped right into the floor and her own cum puddle with a splat.

“That was amazing,” I told her, giving her pink glowing ass a small pat, “I should be able to get some work done now.”

“Huhuh,” she weakly groaned out. I could get some work done but I wasn’t exactly sure if she’d be able to after that.

“We’ll have to do this again sometime,” I said down to her with a small growl, well aware that from now on I wouldn’t have to worry about feeling hard and uncomfortable at work.

Violet tried to respond but she couldn’t do much more than gurgle out messy bubbles of drool from her panting lips. The poor thing was spent, I was going to have to give her a lot of training if she was to be one of my breeders.

With my newest toy out for the count I slipped my license to control back in my pocket and strolled back into the store with a smirk on my lips. I’d been asked to breed as many women as possible and now I’d claimed a third. Who was going to be next?


Claiming the Harem

Finally it had happened. Finally everything had came together, all our schedules had aligned to present me with the day I’d been waiting for ever since I’d first gotten my license to control.

Standing across from me I saw three absolutely beauties. The hot MILF Michelle. The young brat Jenna. The sexy redhead Violet.

At last I had managed to gather all three of my harem together at the same place at the same time. This was it, I was really living the dream. I couldn’t help but laugh.

“Harvey don’t laugh like that,” Michelle suddenly scolded, “People are going to think you’re a weirdo.”

“Yeah that laugh was creepy,” Jenna confirmed.

“Don’t do it again,” Violet made sure to hammer home.

Being ganged up upon by my own harem. This was the first time they’d all met each other and already they were playing the numbers game on me. I couldn’t allow that to happen. Luckily I just happened to have an equalizer on hand, an equalizer known as the license to control.

“Silence ladies,” I commanded, “stop ganging up on me. We aren’t here to point out my character flaws, we are here to have fun. This is the first time I’ve managed to get the three of you together like this and I intend to enjoy it.”

I waited for them to give me some sort of response but the trio just looked at me, keeping their lips closed. Yeah I’d just asked them to be silent hadn’t I? I sighed and quickly fixed things.

“You can speak again.”

“Yes my love!” the three of them responded in a cute and cheery unison. My breeders were already in sync together. That hadn’t taken long.

“Good girls,” I cheered back to them, spreading my legs open, my body already naked, “I guess there’s no point wasting anymore time. I want you three to please me.”

Over they came, a group of three scantily clad girls. They were all showing more skin than what they were covering and anything they did wear fell firmly into the sexy category. If I hadn’t already been hard those various stockings and garter belts would have gotten me erect instantly.

Between my spread legs the three women squeezed their bodies as together they began to kiss, lick and worship over my hard shaft, showing off their various oral talents in a bid to please me.

Each of them had gotten more experienced at performing blowjobs thanks to their time with me. Breeding their bodies may have been my main priority but I could never resist getting myself warmed up in the sweet embrace of their soft lips and their suckling mouths. Each of them was not a little better at the act, apart from Michelle of course who was already an expert.

As that expert in the group Michelle was the one who was taking the lead, her lips wrapped around the head of my cock, her tongue licking and rubbing across my sensitive glans. Jenna and Violet went after my shaft, running their tongues over the meat, down to my swollen nuts.

I couldn’t help but moan out in pleasure at the way the three of them were treating me so well, making my body float on a cloud of euphoria. That trio of mouths working together was taking me to heaven.

For a time I sat back and enjoyed that feeling of Michelle sucking my shaft while the others assisted but it wasn’t long until Michelle’s lips were dragged away.

“Hey no fair. You can’t have him all to yourself,” Jenna complained, “he’s my breeder too.”

One set of lips were replaced with another as my toys actually began to fight and compete over my manhood, Jenna being the next to try her skills bobbing her head up and down around the bulbous tip of my girthy shaft.

She seemed to be enjoying herself just as much as I was before she too was taken down off her thrown by the young pretender Violet.

“Don’t hog him, I wanna suck on my love too,” she complained before her lips took their place wrapped around my length.

In just a small space of time I got to feel the wonderful sensation of three different mouths sucking me off, the others being sent down to worship the parts of me which were left exposed, coaxing my climax from deep within my loins.

This was the first time I’d played around with so many women at once and it was quickly driving me to that messy conclusion, especially when none of them had control over my cock and instead all settled on a three way, sloppy, make out kiss around the very tip.

“You slutty girls,” I moaned, feeling my shaft bulging with energy, “I’m about to burst. Quickly line up, I’m going to coat your faces with my cum.”

Like the obedient things they had became each of them presented their faces to me, pushed close together to give me one beautiful target to aim for.

I wrapped my hand around the base of my cock and pumped those final few strokes which I needed to unleash my climax, my orgasm shooting from my hardness, unleashing all over their faces.

That peachy target which had been created for me was stained with drapes of white which hung indiscriminately over the faces of the three stunning women. My first orgasm of the day had been a heavy, hip jerking, body shuddering one and the proof was left glossing my beauties.

It took quite some time for my orgasm to actually die down and for my vigorous pumps to end, the sprays of seed finally fading away to a trickle, plenty released all over my harem already.

Now for that short period I was completely spent. I knew I’d bounce back quickly but just after releasing all of that seed I felt completely out of it. Luckily I still had my harem members to grace me with a show.

With each of them glossed in seed they moaned and began to lick their lips, slurping up all the cum they could reach easily. Once they could find no more they actually began to use their hands, scooping their hooked fingers over their features to gather messy batter for their mouths to enjoy. I really had managed to find the very best girls to serve as my breeder toys. Each of them had became such a faithful cum addict.

“Oh you filthy little minxes,” I groaned out, nice and hoarse, “Now what do you say?”

The trio looked at me as a group, their faces still stained with cum, lips with slobber, completely perverse and totally enchanting.

“Hmm thanks for the meal,” Michelle moaned, using her fingers to wipe up more cum for her to enjoy.

“Thanks Harvey for such a messy treat,” Jenna said with a long, gasping, breath.

“Thank you my love for blessing me with your cum,” Violet finished up, her body wiggling around in excitement.

Of course I could feel my energy slowly returning to me as a result of bearing witness to such an utterly erotic scene. How could any man not?

“You’re welcome girls. I’ll be sure to give you plenty more once I get nice and hard again,” I informed them, just waiting for my body to recover. However Michelle didn’t intend to wait.

Without me even needing to ask she moved back between my legs and wrapped her huge tits around my shaft. They were big, they were soft and she was squeezing them down tight, smothering around my cock. I couldn’t help but let out a sudden groan.

“Here, lemme help you with that,” that mature slut said with a grin as she began to use her tits to rub and pump at the shaft of my cock.

It was just what I needed. Her actions, the way that she was using that deep, silky, cleavage to jerk my shaft was starting to get me erect again. It wouldn’t be long until I was ready to go for another round.

Before I was back to one hundred percent there was a complaint from Jenna as she whined out, “Mom, that’s not fair!”

Down between my legs she went as well. She pushed her own mother to the side, freeing my shaft up enough so that she could push her large tits around me as well, coming in from the other side of my dick.

Suddenly I wasn’t just being jerked off by one set of breasts I was being pleasured by two. I was experiencing the fantasy of every man, getting pleased by a mother and daughter double act.

Two pairs were even better than one, two sets of soft tits rubbing at me from each side. I’d never felt anything like it before. I was being blown away by the sensation.

Despite the fact that I was enjoying myself and was quickly getting hard again I could see one person who wasn’t having fun and that was Violet. Unlike Michelle and Jenna who seemed to have some cow hiding away in their family tree her chest was small, not equipped to wrap around me. Still I didn’t want any of my harem to feel left out.

“Hey Violet,” I panted out, “come here for a second.”

Like the obedient thing I’d turned her into she came in closer to me, close enough for me to wrap a hand around the back of her head, dragging her into my lips for a deep, passion filled kiss.

Now I had all three of my harem girls in place, my saliva being swapped with Violet as Michelle and Jenna worked over my cock, making me nice and hard with their huge, soft, pillowy, breasts. There was only one issue, I was getting close to cumming again.

I didn’t warn them, I didn’t want them to stop, I wanted to orgasm with my lips locked and my cock trapped in a meaty, breast, embrace. I allowed my orgasm to build as that team below coaxed me towards my limit.

Finally, with their plump tits rubbing against me I groaned deeply into Violet’s mouth and began to cum, ropes of seed spraying out from my shaft, slapping the family duo across the face, dripping down to stain their tits.

My first orgasm had left them messy and my second had only made it worse. Once my release finally came to an end the two of them were glossed with cum all the way down their front.

“Hey, what’s the big deal!?” Jenna complained, a drop of seed dangling from her jaw.

“Sweetie you were supposed to get hard again, not cum again,” Michelle added, her soft jugs resting on my lap.

I dragged my mouth away from the breathy and moany Violet and grinned smugly at the cum stained pair.

“Sorry you just felt too good, I couldn’t help myself. Come on no need to look so sulky.” Before I went any further I picked up my license to control again, “How about the four of us all go and have a shower together? That oughta take care of that mess.”

Of course the only answer I was going to receive was a yes. I had three sticky women to take care of, a shower would do them good. Plus I’d always wondered what shower sex felt like. I was about to find out in a way no other man could.


The spray of hot water trickling down from above was perfect for taking care of that sticky mess which was staining the soft skin of my harem breeders. That warmth made quick work of the cream which clung to their flesh.

Once we arrived at the shower I first allowed my harem to strip down to the nude and then I allowed them to clean themselves up before they had to turn their attention back to me and to my needs. Fortunately Michelle’s shower was very spacious. It had all the room we needed to fit four bodies within at the same time.

I caressed my fingers up along the chest of Jenna after she was done cleaning herself up, my touch trailing up from those breasts to her jawline and then higher still.

“Hmm that’s much better,” I commented, “I didn’t want you messy girls rubbing your stickiness onto me.”

That youngster pouted her lips as she stared at me and complained, “You were the one who made us all sticky in the first place.”

Sharply I swatted that back talking minx, making her ass jiggle softly from the swift spank.

“Don’t talk like you didn’t enjoy it Jenna.”

Her cheeks flushed red. She wasn’t a very convincing liar, she was practically an open book.

“Well I’m clean now,” she whined out, wiggling her body in place, “so can we have sex?”

“Hey why does she get to go first!” Violet exclaimed as she pushed into me from the side, “I wanna have sex too.”

“And what about me?” Michelle said as she pushed into me from behind, her soft tits rubbing against me, “You shouldn’t keep an old woman waiting.”

Well at least they were no longer working together to gang up on me, now it was every woman for herself, each of them wanting to be the one who indulged in desire, who got bred by my cock first. Luckily I’d already foreseen that this would how they’d act, each of them begging for me to ravage them first. I was prepared. That was why I’d used my license on them before we’d gotten into the shower to order them to obey every command I gave.

“Now stop fighting over me you cock hungry sluts,” I growled, not exactly hating the attention, “Instead line up along the side, arms on the wall, asses pointed towards me.”

The shower was just big enough to allow them all to line up side to side, their curves pressing together as they just squeezed themselves into the gap, giving me three different, soft, round asses to stare at along with those juicy pink mounds below.

It would have been cruel to pick a favorite so instead I had to go with the tried and trusted method for picking from a group.

“Eeny, meeny, miny, moe.”

I moved from right to left across the group, each of my words being accompanied with a smack to the behind of one of those girls. Each spank made them squeal out as I continued my picking process.

“Catch a lover by the toe. If she hollers let her go. Eeny, meeny, miny, moe.”

The final slap of my hand came across the girl who had positioned herself in the middle of that trio and that was the youngest of the group, that was Jenna.

With fate choosing for me I lined the head of my once again erect cock with the waiting, soft, wet, pink, lower mouth of Jenna’s body. My hands came around to grip at her hips as I bucked myself forwards and buried my length deep into her needy body.

She squealed, of course she squealed. Once I filled her she was moaning out in bliss, her legs shuddering in place.

“Thank you for picking me Harvey,” she just about managed to whine out, her insides squeezing around me tightly.

I could see both Violet and Michelle to my left and right respectively glaring at me from over their shoulders. To try and sate them I pressed my hands against their mounds and sunk my fingers into their waiting pussies, filling them up with my touch. That quickly turned their scowls into wide mouthed moans.

“There’s no need to worry girls,” I said with a growl, “I can take care of all of you at once.”

Both my hips and my wrists rocked in place, my various pieces slamming into all of the girls in unison. My hands pounded the juicy twats to my side while the pussy in front was being pumped by my hard slab of bulging cock meat.

The sound of hot water trickling over our bodies was being masked under the echoing trifecta of moans which was now bouncing around the box room. Each of them was feeling me and it was sending them completely crazy; they were like bitches in heat. As the stud it was my duty to take care of any bitch in heat in my harem.

While they moaned with high pitched, slutty, squeals I myself was groaning in a deep, growling, primal manner. Jenna’s tight softness felt incredible wrapped around my throbbing cock. Those tight velvety folds were really stimulating my sensitive length, building up something hot and explosive from deep within my loins. She was building me up towards an orgasm.

I was getting close, I expected to be the first one to cum but before I managed to hit my climax they arrived at theirs. Before I got a chance to fill Jenna up again, like they shared some sort of mental bond, the insides of those pussies began to twitch, tense and tighten.

“Harvey wait!” Violet moaned.

“No I’m about to cum,” Michelle said with her voice trembling.

“I can feel it. I’m cumming!” Jenna squealed as suddenly their sprays of lustful juices came gushing out, my hands, my cock, and the shower below being coated with those hot squirts of.

Seeing and feeling that moment of overflowing pleasure from all of my harem only drove me towards my orgasm at a faster pace, the incredible scene driving me towards greater things.

“You devious sluts,” I snarled out as I felt myself hitting my limit, “look what you made me do. I’m cumming!”

Forward I slammed my hips, Jenna’s ass being compressed down by the strength of my firm body as I began to unleash, my hot orgasm being unloaded deep within the tight confines of her fertile body, her softness being marked once again by my thick, virile, seed.

It was my third orgasm of the day but that didn’t stop it from being a nice full load that filled Jenna up and made her quiver in place for me, not that it was easy to tell where the satisfaction from her orgasm ended and the one from being filled by mine began.

Once my body finally stopped releasing those hot ropes of cum into her body I withdrew my hips back with a messy, wet, slurp, my shaft being left glistening in whiteness, the water spraying down from below quickly washing it all away. The same couldn’t be said for the seed slowly trickling from her used pussy.

As I withdrew my shaft I also withdrew my fingers from Violet and Michelle, freeing their bodies up, leaving their dripping, sensitive insides empty, unsatisfied.

“Love,” Violet moaned at me weakly, calling to me as she used her fingers to keep her tightness spread open, begging me for more using her body. Luckily for her I was still hard; I was ready for more.

“Don’t worry, there is plenty of seed for all of you,” I told her as I drilled my shaft into her next, making her squeal out in ecstasy from the feeling of my hard cock.

Each of their bodies felt slightly different around my cock. Each of them had a different tightness, shape, softness and more but the one thing each of them shared was they felt amazing wrapped around me. I could indulge in their bodies all day.

With the hot water showering down onto me I continued to breed Violet’s womb, my hands gripping onto her hips to keep her ass in place for me to violate with my hardness. Each time my dick drilled into her waiting mound my hard abs slapped into her round behind, giving her best asset a firm spanking with my body.

“So good, so good,” that slutty girl moaned in a high pitched squeal as I made her body experience total bliss, mine not feeling that bad either but I could always feel better.

I thrusted into her harder, faster, firmer as I looked to give her the same thing I gave Jenna, a hot, womb flooding, orgasm. I refused to stop thrusting and filling her insides up until I was pushed over the edge and left her body marked with my seed.

Her hot moans and her tight folds were just the thing I needed to head towards the heights of pleasure again. The velvet soft insides of her pinkness rubbing against me was dragging me higher and higher. I had reloaded, I was ready to go again.

“Here it comes Violet,” I warned her as I made my final rut into her loins, “here comes my cum.”

Into her as well I sunk to the very hilt, making her pussy airtight, giving my cum only one path to take and that was the one into her. The only way forward was into her womb, towards knocking her young body up.

The hot ropes of cum surged from me with every buck of my hips against her glowing ass, my orgasm being milked into her tightness. She was shuddering in place as I flooded her womb, her small, breathy, whines flowing out weakly.

“Thank you for breeding me,” she gasped as I filled her to the brim with cum, finally drawing my dick back once I’d left her insides boiling with my warmth.

Without my cock to support her weight her legs buckled down and place and she fell onto that round ass. Violet did have the least stamina out of the group, it wasn’t too surprising. She couldn’t compare to Michelle in that department.

Speaking of her as soon as I was finished with Violet my body was twisted around and pushed up against the shower wall, that hot MILF pushing her curvy body onto me, against me, sinking my manhood into her pussy through force.

“Now it’s my turn isn’t it?” she growled at me like a seductive beast, rolling her hips onto me, riding my cock, getting me hard again using her meaty insides.

She was correct, it was her turn but I didn’t expect her to suddenly take over. I didn’t expect her to suddenly start using my cock like it was some sort of flesh dildo for her to enjoy. I had to remind her that I was the one in control. Usually I used my license but there was no reason that I, the man of the house, couldn’t operate without it.

I grabbed a handful of those wide, child bearing hips and pushed forwards, pressing Michelle’s cheek up against the shower wall as opposed to my own body, giving myself the room to viciously pound into her mound.

“Oh I should have known a horny bitch like you wouldn’t sit back. You’re the biggest slut of them all, it’s no longer I adored you for so long. Here, let me give you what you need.”

Michelle cried out as she felt the intensity I had decided to use her with. I even released her hips and instead grabbed her arms, dragging them back to give myself more leverage, dragging her body back to slap around my lap.

“Yes, yes, use me Harvey. Use this old bitch as your breeding toy,” she squealed out in blissful joy, her huge juicy tits and meaty curves jiggling as I unleashed my primal desires on her succulent body. It meant I wouldn’t be able to last long, even if I’d just came twice in quick succession, but it was worth it to make her face twist up in pleasure.

“Fine by me. I’m going to breed you until you have a huge, round, tummy,” I growled into her as I used the last of my strength to pound into her from behind, making her ass glow red raw as well as I felt myself hitting my limit. This was it, it was time to breed a third harem member in a row.

I buried in deep and pressed her into the shower, sealing myself into her body so that she could feel the full effect of my thick load unleashing into her loins. It was a sensation she knew very well yet one she never seemed to grow tired of receiving.

Finally, once her womb was swollen with my hot cream I drew back, letting a trickle of jizz follow me, the thick gunk oozing from her gasping pussy.

Exhausted I staggered back, almost collapsing. If it wasn’t for the shower wall supporting my back I would have been down for the count. Having three harem members to serve me really was heavenly but it sure was tiring having to take care of all of their needs.

“Harvey, is it my turn again?” Jenna asked me, her body recovered and begging for more.

“What about me love? I want another go,” Violet moaned to me, rubbing a hand across my chest.

“Don’t think I’m satisfied with just that,” Michelle groaned, weakly shaking her hips at me.

They were all so unbelievable, they were going to milk me completely dry. However I just couldn’t say no to them. I was as much their slave as they were mine. I wasn’t going to be done until I’d satisfied them all.

I know I was asked to breed as many women as possible but I think three loving women is all that I can handle and all that I need.
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